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ad its ups and downs. 

For example, | just died. Oh, it 
was beautiful. Clifftop, sunrise, 
arms outstretched, ready for 
whoever's coming next. 

Y'see, death isn't the end 
for me. There's this thing | can 
do, a bit like holding in a sneeze 
for too long. When | finally 
let go, bang, | regenerate. 
New body, new face, new me. 
At least, that's what usually 
happens. But not this time. 

Now I'm back in the TARDIS, 
wondering what the deal is 
with my teeth. First thing 3 
I did was run my tongue along oy 
them, just to see what | was 
dealing with, and noticed 
something unusually usual. 
They were my old teeth, from 
a few regenerations back! ; 

Ooh, there's a custard-cream 3 Z zit 
dispenser, I'd forgotten all about 
that - new braincells, y'see. 


Snct-spanedien ore 


Mind you, | won't keep these 
teeth for long if I start 
chomping away on those... 

Look at my hands! Wow! 
Didn't realise how much I'd miss 
these hands until | didn't have 
them any more, and now they're 
back. Hopefully I'll manage to 
keep both attached for more 
than fifteen hours this time 
around. Mind you, it’s probably 
quite unlikely that I'd get into 
another sword fight with they 
Sycorax on my first day out, so 
| won't worry too much... 

This face. It does seem very 
familiar. Fantastic hair? All 
present and correct! Slightly 
quizzical left eyebrow? Let's 
give it a wiggle! And still 
got that brilliant grin? Yep! 

Nice to see me again! But why? 
Why is this face back? 

And my clothes changed along 
with the rest of me! That hasn't 
happened for absolutely ages. 

Hold on, there's something 
making a right old racket over 
the other side of the console, 
better go and have a look... 

All right then, universe — what 
have you got for me today? 


The Doctor 


Te 


Everyone knows how stories 
work. They have a beginning, 
a middle and an ending. But 
what if your story is about 
the traveller in time and 
space called the Doctor? 
That's more complicated. 
The legend of the Doctor has 
been told and retold over 
the last sixty years, and they 
have had many different 
faces. That means numerous 
beginnings, multiple middles 
and endless endings! 
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DOCTOR 
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Sylvester McCoy | 


" 1970-1974 Ee 
Played by Jon Pertwee 


For some, the story 
starts with the Timeless 
Child, discovered all alone 
beneath a wormhole to 

a faraway place. Others 
talk of an old man with 
white hair who stole a 
miraculous ship that could 
travel through time and 
space, then headed off to 
see what was out there. 
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People who have 
encountered the 
Doctor usually recall 
them arriving in an 
amazing blue box 


But life on the TARDIS isn’t all fun 
and adventure. Sometimes it goes 
to places full of terrifying creatures, 
including the Doctor's oldest and 
deadliest enemies — the Daleks! 


called the TARDIS 
along with one 
of their brilliant 
ogeeeee=ese: friends. These loyal 
companions have 
chosen to leave behind their old lives 
and discover everything the universe 
has to offer — good and bad! 
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It doesn't really matter which 
part of this story you learn first, 
or what the Doctor looks like 
when when you join them — 
eS some things are always the same! 
™ DOCTOR Be “goto Every Doctor does their best 'DOCT 
2022 - 2023 | fe to battle monsters, help those Ee 2023- a 
Played by |) = ; Played by E 
David Tennant t : in need and generally keep the NcutiGatwal 
csi universe ticking over, whether 
they're wearing a familiar old 
face or a brand-new one! 
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/ hoa!’ The Doctor burst out 
of the TARDIS and into 
a dank, rocky gloom. He 


grinned as he stared about. ‘It’s a cave. 


I love a cave!’ The only dim light came 
from seams of gleaming silver in the 
stone. ‘Natural phosphorescence? 

Or has someone given nature a hand? 
Or a claw, or a tentacle, or —?’ 


¢ 


A scream, deep and despairing, echoed 
from somewhere in the blackness beyond the 
cave’s mouth. 

The Doctor’s eyes widened. ‘Someone to 
save, inside a cave.’ He froze for a moment, 
every sense working to pinpoint the source of 
the scream. Then he set off at a sprint. 

The cave opened on to a tunnel. Soft, 


silvery light blossomed over the bare rock 


walls as the Doctor raced forward was it 


responding to vibration? Movement? Body heat? 
The scream sounded again, more desperate 
this time, and the question was forgotten as 
he rounded a corner. 

Ahead of him was a deep fissure in the rock. 
Wedged inside it was a powerful, white-furred 
creature easily twice his size. A Strombok! thought 


the Doctor. Must have landed on Strombokkaccino. 


The Strombok’s shaggy limbs were braced 


against the rock, its face twisted in effort. 


The Doctor stared. ‘Are you stuck?’ 

‘Trapped.’ The creature’s groan was deep 
and rumbling. 

‘Let’s have a look,’ said the Doctor, darting 
straight into the fissure. 

It was then that he realised the walls were 


closing in. 


‘Whoa! All right, then!’ The Doctor added his 
strength to the Strombok’s, making a concertina of 
his body between the two walls. ‘Squeeze past me. 
Quickly!’ 

‘No good.’ Sweat was wetting the Strombok’s 
furry face. ‘Can’t get out.’ 

‘You can! Same way I got in.’ The Doctor pulled 
his sonic screwdriver from inside his coat pocket 
and buzzed it about the crevice. There was some 
sort of technology in the rock walls, but he couldn’t 
get a clear reading. 

The Strombok groaned as rock dust showered 
down from above. ‘Leave me.’ 

‘Nah, don’t want to do that. A-ha!’ The Doctor 


pointed the sonic up at the ceiling. ‘If I can hit just 


the right resonance where the wall meets the roof... .’ 


The pitch of the sonic snaked in and out of hearing, 
then hit a note so high even Time-Lord ears couldn't 
hear it. A huge slab of rock — very nearly the width 
of the fissure itself — started to detach itself from 
the ceiling overhead. 

Yellow eyes bulged in the Strombok’s face. 
‘We'll be flattened.’ 

‘Not yet we won't!’ The Doctor tugged down on the 


creature's right arm, dislodging it. Then with a grating, 


grinding sound, the unsupported wall closed inward — 
until it came up against one end of the slab of rock 
about to topple from the roof. With the rock wedged 
in place, the walls could no longer squeeze shut. 

The Doctor dragged the Strombok out of the 
crevice, and they tumbled together to the cold 
ground. ‘Now that we've rocked each other's 
world ~’ he said, panting for breath - ‘why don’t you 
tell me what’s going on? I’m the Doctor. You are... .?’ 

‘Trapped.’ The Strombok stared at him. 

‘Can't get out.’ 

‘You are out.’ The Doctor peered into the 

creature's clouded yellow eyes. ‘But you might 


bein shock...’ 


There was another grating noise, and the slab of 
rock fell loose from the ceiling with a terrific crump 
as the walls now began to slide apart. The Strombok 
pushed the Doctor away and then scrambled back 
inside the widening fissure. 

‘Oi!’ The Doctor stared as the Strombok 
disappeared through a gap in the rock at the back. 
Then, another, near-identical Strombok emerged 
from inside and stepped forward to stand in the 
same spot as his predecessor. The walls of the 
fissure began to shudder and close in again. This 
second Strombok flexed his arms mechanically, 
ready to brace against the wall. 

The Doctor got up and crossed to the 
Strombok. ‘Who's doing this to you? How many 
of you are in there?’ 

* 
Suddenly, another scream of terror tore 
through the tunnel - this one higher pitched, 
almost bestial. The Doctor turned to his right and 
saw silvery glints sparkle along the length of the 
dark passage, like a trail of luminous breadcrumbs 
leading the way. He hesitated a moment, conflicted, 
as the Strombok grunted with the effort of holding 
back the vice of enclosing rock. But as more screams 
came from the same direction, he made the decision 
and ran off, yelling over his shoulder as he did so, 
‘Tl be back!’ 

The screams bounced off the rock in confusing 
echoes, and more than once the passageway ~ 
branched into multiple tunnels leading in different 
directions. He let instinct guide him, and when he 
discovered a den of mole-like creatures, clustered 
and quivering together in a filthy cavern, the relief- 
he felt was like a physical weight had been lifted 
from him. As the Doctor skidded to a stop, coattails 
flapping about his legs, he recognised three things 
at once: firstly, that the creatures had curved tusks 


for digging and wide, bulbous eyes for seeing in the 


dark, which could only mean they were a mining 
race from Vega Raptos. Secondly, the Vega Raptons 
seemed too terrified to have noticed his dramatic 
entrance. And thirdly, that the focus of their fear 
appeared to be a small pig. 

‘I’m the Doctor,’ he announced. ‘Who can tell me, 
are we on Strombokkaccino? The gravity feels off for 
Vega Raptos ...’ The miners ignored him, but the pig 
spared him a glance, and a morose oink. The Doctor 
approached it, making soothing noises. The pig 
shifted its meagre weight, skinny and sad looking — 
the Doctor noticed the poor thing had been roped to 
a nearby stalagmite. ‘You're not so scary, are you?’ 
the Doctor murmured. It looked to be a genuine 
Earthling pig, but as he reached out a hand to touch 
it, the Vega Raptons started screaming again. 

‘It will destroy you,’ one shouted shrilly. 

‘Destroy us all.’ 

‘Yeah?’ The Doctor turned to face them. ‘How’s it 
gonna do that? I mean, you can never rule out a twist 
in the tail — not with a pig, anyway — but, still...’ 

‘If we take our eyes off the beast, it will kill us,’ 

a Vega Rapton said hoarsely. ‘It will tear us apart.’ 

The Doctor stooped to untie the rope and 
scooped up the bony pig, which barely struggled. 
‘This poor animal's been too badly treated to do 
anything,’ he said angrily. ‘Look!’ 

‘The armoured beast!’ One of the miners was 
gibbering with fear, while its neighbours gouged at 
the rock in terror. ‘Its bristles are tipped with poison; 
its tusks will tear your flesh...’ 

What are they seeing here? the Doctor wondered. 
With the pig under one arm, he scanned again 
with the sonic. And again, he picked up an unclear 
reading of technology somewhere in the walls that 
might not be technology at all. 

The Doctor cast an accusing look at the 
sonic and pushed it back in his pocket. ‘It’s fine!’ 


he told the Vega Raptons. ‘Honestly.’ 


The Doctor backed away with the pig under his 
arm, holding up his free hand in a placating gesture. 
‘Look, I’m taking him away. You're free.’ 

But though the Vega Raptons quietened, they 
remained huddled together, tearful eyes still sharp 
and suspicious. 

‘Where is this place?’ the Doctor asked. ‘I’ve seen 
Stromboks, you lot and now a pig...’ 

‘We travel to the place of offering,’ someone said. 

‘Travel? To somewhere else in the caves, you 
mean? Where? I'll help you find it if you like.’ There 
was no response, so the Doctor tried again. ‘What 
place of offering? Offering what?’ 

‘Ourselves,’ came a whisper from the crowd. 

The Doctor was about to question them 
further when he heard another hoarse scream 
from somewhere. ‘Wait. Really?’ He narrowed 
his eyes in sudden suspicion. ‘Do you hear 
screams a lot around here?’ 

There was a rustling in the gloom as a 
hundred heads nodded. 

‘They travel with us,’ someone said. 

‘Sounds like someone’s in trouble,’ the Doctor 
said. ‘Who wants to help me help them?’ 

No one moved. The shouts started up again, 
multiple tones, and then the pig gave a short but 
plucky squeal. 

‘Come on then, Alfredo,’ said the Doctor, 
disquieted. ‘Can I call you Alfredo? Good name for a 
pig, probably. Anyway, let’s leave this lot to it, shall 
we?’ Alfredo didn’t answer, but as the Doctor moved 
away with the pig in his arms, he wished that someone 
would. What is happening here? Two wildly different 
races living side-by-side, trapped by their own fears. 
Two failed interventions. And now, a third species? The 
Doctor felt a sense of urgency at the back of his mind, 
driving him to find whoever was in trouble. 


That’s who you are, he thought. That’s what you do 


© 


— whatever you can. 


He paused for a moment to set down the pig. 
‘Nothing personal, Alfredo,’ he apologised, ‘I just 
don’t know how dangerous it’s gonna be through 
there and I might need both hands to...’ 

The Doctor trailed off as the pig scurried 
on ahead of him. ‘Why do they never listen?’ 
he muttered, and hurried after Alfredo. 

Another cavern opened up to his right, lit with 
torches that burned infernal red. In the hellish light, 
people writhed helplessly on the floor, transfixed 
by a platform of stalactites with sharpened points 
which hung overhead. Alfredo snuffled up to one of 
the humans and licked his face. The man recoiled. 
‘What on Earth. ..?’ 

‘Earth, is it?’ the Doctor said. ‘Well, sort of 
makes sense. Twenty light years on from Vega 
Raptos and maybe forty from Strombokkaccino. 
It’s like a join the dots in space!’ 

‘Christmas.’ The man was staring at Alfredo. 
‘They came back for us at Christmas.’ 

‘Christmas?’ The Doctor frowned. ‘Don’t tell me 
the place of offering is Santa’s grotto? Who came 
back for you?’ 

‘They found the sword,’ someone said. 

‘Found us,’ said another. 

‘Whoever “they” are,’ the Doctor replied, ‘they're 
gonna find trouble. Who’s with me?’ He was 
unsurprised by the lack of response. ‘Don’t tell me — 
you'd rather lie on the ground feeling helpless...’ 

Alfredo nudged his ankle. The Doctor saw 
that the vicious spiked platform was held up by 
a heavy chain wrapped around a pulley. He studied 
it for a moment, then switched on the sonic. At the 
bright blue buzz, the chain jumped and unwound 
to its full extent. A collective scream went up from 
the humans as the stalactites dropped a half-metre 
lower, then stopped. 

‘That’s as far as the trap can go,’ the Doctor 


announced. ‘Look. It’s run out of chain.’ 
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‘You'll kill us all!’ someone shouted. ‘Get away 
from those controls.’ 

The Doctor waved the sonic and the chain 
rewound itself, hauling up the stalactites. With 
another buzz, they chuntered noisily free again, 
well away from their would-be victims. ‘Not wanting 
to make you feel silly or anything, but you're not in 
any danger,’ the Doctor insisted. ‘I have a feeling 
the Stromboks’ closing walls can’t close all the way 
either, and Alfredo’s no bother at all. But you're all 
being kept in a state of hypervigilance, focusing so 
much on your fear that you can’t do anything about 
anything else. Come on, up you get.’ 

‘You don’t understand,’ a man sneered. 

‘They'll spear us if we move away,’ a woman said, 
‘and spare us if we don’t.’ 

‘Ahh, the mysterious “they” that you can’t seem 
to name,’ said the Doctor. ‘Either you don’t know, or 
it's some kind of hypnosis.’ He blinked. ‘They came 
back at Christmas. I wonder...’ = 

A deep, rumbling bellow shook the ground and 
ploughed straight through his thoughts. 

‘Not again,’ the Doctor sighed. ‘Cue Doctor, off 
into the dark again, trusty pig by his side...’ 

But Alfredo had wandered off somewhere. The 
Doctor couldn't blame him ~ a strong reek of spice 
and decay was filling the corridor. He ran on towards 
it, aware of that same strange pressure at the back of 
his mind, trying to push him on. He stopped for a few 
moments, just to be sure he could resist the impulse, 
wary of a trap. But the sound of anyone in despair 
set his teeth on edge, and teeth were troubling 
enough at the best of times. He ran on along the 
tunnel ... which ended in a huge circular chamber 
with six passages leading off from it. The chamber 
was dominated by a pool of dark fluid where vast 
octopods thrashed and quaked in a frenzy of motion. 

‘Sarnsquids!’ The Doctor shook his head. On their 


native world, they were a gentle race of scientists 


and philosophers, their great bulk and clumsy 
appendages at odds with the elegance of their 
thought. ‘What a menagerie...’ 

‘The bile-pit burns!’ shrieked one of the 
Sarnsquids, its single eye blood-red and rolling. 
‘Burns like fire!’ 

Of course, the Doctor realised. The stench is the 
Sarnsquid’s physical pain and fear. ‘What can 
I do?’ he muttered. ‘Got to be something... .’ 

A strong vibration hummed through the ground 
around the pool, and the Doctor saw the silver 
veins in the rock thread upwards like powerlines 
towards a giant porthole in the roof. Stars glowed 
beyond and, as he stared, gobsmacked, a pale 
ringed planet passed by. 

The Doctor remembered the words of the Vega 
Rapton: We travel. ‘This isn’t just a cave system,’ he 
breathed. ‘It’s a cave system inside a spaceship.’ 
The howl of another Sarnsquid snapped him back 
into action. He waved the sonic around, tracing 
the silver powerlines. The same unclear readings 
showed that he was scanning something that either 
was or wasn’t technology. The sensors he’d detected 
in the walls of the cells all fed into this arterial 
network. They reminded him of a humanoid nervous 
system pinned down in two dimensions — as if the 
Boneless were on board. But as the sonic did its 
work, these powerlines seemed to culminate in a 
decidedly three-dimensional crimson panel in the 
dark stone wall, where strange symbols danced and 
shook. The Doctor stabbed at the design with his 
fingers, directing the squiggles with short, precise 
movements until the panel cooled to blue and the 
thrashing of the Sarnsquids died down. 

The Doctor crossed back to the edge of the giant 
pool and crouched down to address the octopods. 
‘I'm sorry. So sorry for what’s been done to you.’ 

‘Thank you.’ A Sarnsquid reached out a quivering 


tentacle and pressed it to the Doctor’s arm. ‘The 


scale of our pain turns the psychic turbines that 
power this craft.’ 

‘Yeah. Scream if you want to go faster,’ the 
Doctor said grimly. ‘The systems here were designed 
to torture whoever's in the pool in perpetuity. I 
shouldn’t think there are many races who could 
withstand such a punishment.’ 

‘No.’ Another Sarnsquid panted, eyes closed. 
‘There are not many.’ 

‘We are all slaves,’ said another. ‘Everyone on 
this vessel. 

Slaves, to be brought to the place of offering,” 
the Doctor agreed. ‘And I'm being brought there 
too ...’ He couldn't hear the Sarnsquids’ response 
over a new clamour — hundreds of raucous cries 
and screams. More people needing help, that’s 
what I’m meant to think. ‘Turn the shouting up to 
eleven!’ he yelled up at the ceiling. ‘It’s not gonna 
do you any good.’ He walked out of the chamber 
through the nearest tunnel. The walls pulsed about 
him with thick red light. The atmosphere grew 
hot and oppressive. The Doctor heard groaning, 
keening, calling. Stromboks, Vega Raptons, humans, 
Sarnsquids. Other voices, taunting him with their 
pain. So many prisoners on this ship. He had to 
help them. 

‘Come on, then!’ he yelled. ‘Let’s do this.’ The 
Doctor marched on, spying light at the end of the 
tunnel ahead through the red haze. ‘Who needs me 
most? Who needs help first?’ He emerged into 
stone-cold whiteness, like a winter dawn, with a chill 
in the air to match. The ground was stained dark as 
if with blood. The screams fell silent. He stumbled 
to a stop, gazing around at a rocky arena. 

‘Well, now we know who really needs help,’ 


he said. ‘It’s me.’ 
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WHAT IS 
REGENERATION? 


>» WARNING! 


NEW FACES 


Eternal life might 

seem like a great idea 
in theory, but the 
founders of Gallifreyan 
society realised it was 
more of a curse than 

a blessing. They decreed 
that each Time Lord 


should only be allowed 
to regenerate twelve 
times and live a 
maximum of thirteen 
lives (these twelve 
regenerations are called 
a ‘regeneration cycle’). 


But the change isn't just a 
physical one. A box-fresh 
Time Lord can also find 
that their personality is 
very different 
to before, 
which can 

be tough for 
them and 
their friends 
to come to 
terms with. Ee 
The Doctors have all had 

their own distinct quirks, 

despite being the same 

person deep down. 


2» THE SECRET 


The concept of regeneration was 
cooked up when William Hartnell, 
who played the very first Doctor, became 
too ill to carry on in the role. That could 
have been the end, but the clever producers 
came up with the idea that the Doctor 
could renew his body when it wore out. 
And thank goodness they did, or you 
probably wouldn’t be reading 
this book now! 


science here, boys! § 


Regeneration 
number thirteen. 
We're breaking 

some serious 
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Whoever-I’m- 
About-To-Be. 
Tag! You’re it! 


The Master has tried to forcé every Doctor 
to regenerate at once and their faces 
have got muddled up. Can you identify all 
the Doctors and repair the timeline? 
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By order of Article 412 of the 
Shadow Proclamation, we authorise 
the immediate apprehension of the 
following hostile forces: 


DALEKS 


Skaro 


Energy blaster 
Extendable sucker with 
optional claw attachment 


Vast fleets of 
saucer-shaped spacecraft 


To be the supreme 
creatures in the universe 
and destroy all beings 
they deem inferior. 


Untold Time War crimes 
Invasion of a Level 5 planet 
Theft of 26 planets to 
create a Reality Bomb 
Time travel infractions 


Fleet devastated by 
multiple extinction events, 
but some units always survive. 

BE ON HIGH ALERT. 


THE DOCTOR 


NEW FACES 


Regeneration is usually a 
one-way process for a Time 
Lord. They gain a whole 
new body, and the old face 
becomes nothing more 
than a memory. But there's 
one set of teeth that keeps 
appearing in the Doctor's 
Time Lord timeline — the 
skinny one with a fondness 
for suits and sideburns. 


HANDY SPARE HAND 

The first sign of something unusual about this 
Doctor came on the very first day of his life, 
during a swordfight on a Sycorax spaceship 
hovering above London. The Sycorax leader 


rudely chopped off the Doctor's right hand, 
sending it plummeting to the ground! Luckily, 
our hero had enough transforming energy left to 
grow a whole new one. He eventually found the 
original and kept it in a jar aboard the TARDIS. 


EXTERMINATED 


When the Doctor was 
caught by a blast of Dalek 
gunfire down one side of his 
body, it wasn’t enough to kill 
him, although it did trigger 
a regeneration. However, 
this Doctor wasn't ready 

to say goodbye! He used 
just enough of the explosive 
oomph to heal his injuries, 
then fired the rest into a 
convenient bio-matching 
receptacle — the spare hand 
in the jar! 


METACRISIS! 


The glowing goodness 

didn't stay safely stored for 
long, though. Donna Noble, 
trapped in the TARDIS 

and under heavy Dalek 
bombardment, heard a single 
heartbeat coming from the 
hand's jar and instinctively 
reached out to touch it. 
Wham! Instantaneous 
biological metacrisis. A whole 
new Doctor grew out of the 
spare hand. 


BORN AGAIN 


Other Doctors came and 
went, each very different 
from the last. Until one 
day, the Doctor stood ona 
clifftop awaiting the energy 
blast that would make 
everything new again. But 
this time, it wasn't a new 
Doctor who emerged after 
regeneration. The skinny 
man with the sideburns 
was back, with the same 
spiky hair as before! 


THE TARDIS 


Fancy a trip through 
time and space? Then 
you're going to need 

a TARDIS! The name 
stands for Time and 
Relative Dimension in 
Space, and the Doctor 
first acquired theirs by 
stealing it from the 
Time Lords' home 
planet of Gallifrey. 

Back then it was in 
its default skin, which 
meant it was just an 
unassuming grey 
cylinder. But that's 
where the magic 
begins. Every TARDIS 
is equipped with a 
chameleon circuit, 
meaning the outside 
can take on a different 
form to blend in every 
time it lands 
somewhere new. 

Like its owner, the 
TARDIS isn't a big fan 
of fading into the 
background, and has 
stubbornly stuck in the 
form of a blue Police 
Box ever since a 
stop-off in 1960s 

London. 

The Doctor 
once landed a 
different TARDIS 
on Earth and it 

turned itself 
into a house! 
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The TARDIS appears tolove | Sl he 
being abig, bluebox-butthere __ = “ & 2 
have been subtle upgrades over : por: 


the millennia... 
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The first thing most people 
notice about the inside of 
the TARDIS is that it’s much 
bigger than the outside. The 
Doctor's usually vague about 
how this can even be 
possible, but it's something 
to do with the inside and 
outside being tethered 
together between different 
dimensions. 


The TARDIS has been 
known to redecorate 
itself, in keeping with 
the Doctor's changing 
styles. But the basic 
layout always remains 
the same. The controls 
might look different, 
yet the Doctor always 
seems to know what 
each one does. 
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When the Doctor set 

off on his travels, the 
TARDIS had a gleaming 
white control room 
covered with dials and 
switches, and a 
magnificent six-sided 
control console right in 
the middle. At the centre 
of this console sits the 
time rotor, a column 
connected to the engines 
below that moves up and 
down when the TARDIS 
is in flight. 


eine 


There's no such thing asa 
quiet day for the Doctor, but 
some are just that bit more 
chaotic than others. This 
particular day kicked off with 
a CyberMaster assault on 

a super-fast space train, a 
rogue Dalek getting in touch 
with information about a 
plan to destroy the human 
race, and the Doctor's friend 
Dan deciding it was time to 
stop travelling in the TARDIS. 


THE LAST DAY 

The Doctor's old companions, 
Ace and Tegan, teamed up with 
Kate Stewart from 

UNIT to investigate 

the appearance of 

bearded Russian 

monk Rasputin's 

face on some 

famous paintings. 

It turned out the 

face wasn't 

Rasputin's — it was 

the Master's. And 

he had a stark warning for the 
Doctor: 'This is the day you die!’ 


‘ 


What the double-crossing ss 


Dalek hadn't mentioned was 
that its race had teamed up 
with the CyberMasters, and 


the Master himself. Their evil 


scheme wastocauseevery > 


volcano on Earth to erupt at — 


the same time. The ultimate 


game of Floor is Lava! 


But the Master had an even 
more cruel fate in store for the 

: Doctor. He planned to make her 
pety ph : ei go through a forced regeneration 
oy into him, so he could head out 
across time and space to trash 
the Doctor's reputation forever. 
Once the swap was complete, the 
Master had become the Doctor, 
much to Yaz's horror. She vowed 
she'd never accept him. 
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With the real Doctor out 
of action, she created 

a hologram version of 
themselves and sent it 
out to help Ace and Tegan 
deal with the Daleks and 
Cybermen. The Doctor's 
friends then captured 

the Master and made 


POLICE "vtc 


OLD FACES 


Meanwhile the Doctor 
found herself at the Edge 
of Existence — part of her 
own mind that she passes 
through just before 
regenerating. There, she 
met the Guardians of the 
Edge, who looked 
suspiciously like some of 
her older regenerations! 
The Guardians told her 
the forced regeneration 
could be reversed. 


him undo the forced 
regeneration. But he was 
furious at being defeated, 
and declared that if he 
couldn't be the Doctor, 
then neither could she. 
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THE FINAL JOURNEY 
The Master then channelled a 
massive energy beam at the 
Doctor, mortally wounding her 
and causing her next 
regeneration to begin. Yaz 
managed to carry the Doctor 
back to the TARDIS, and the 
two of them went on one last, 
bittersweet trip. It would soon 
be time to say goodbye... 
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It's the Diamond Anniversary of 
Doctor Who, which means the 


Doctor is celebrating 
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DIA 
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60 years 
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of adventures. That adds 
up to a lot of enemies 
over the years! Help 

the Ocd Find all 60 
horrors lurking in 


the diamond... 


J By order of Article 412 of the 
Shadow Proclamation, we authorise 4 

» the immediate apprehension of the ‘ 

| following hostile forces: 


CYBERMEN 


Mondas, Earth, Gallifrey 


Wrist-mounted laser blasters 
Electrical pulses from hands 


Cybercarriers 
Colony ships 


To achieve victory 
in the Cyber-wars 
To convert all organic 
creatures;to Cybermen 


» Assisting destruction 
of the Time Lord race 
Attack on headquarters of an 
allied organisation (UNIT) 
Unauthorised upgrading of 
unwilling life forms. 
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Cyber Warrior battalions now 
enhanced by evolved CyberMasters. 
WARNING — THESE UNITS HAVE THE 
ABILITY TO REGENERATE! 


‘S SOMETHING 
SING. LIKE | HAD 
METHING LOVELY 
D IT’S GONE’ 
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‘IF SHE EVER 
REMEMBERS ME, 
SHE WILL DIE!’ 


WORLDWIDE 


THE DOCTOR 


eS octor shares 4 
the? F diaries From 


selection 0 
their debut adventures - 24 
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THE TENTH DOCTOR 
Oh, [remember, it was Christmas, wasn’t it? | love 
Christmas, | wish it could be Christmas every day. 
There’s a town called Christmas, | must go there some 
time, then it really would be Christmas every day. 
Anyway, where was |? Oh yeah, | was on the Powell 
Estate having a nice nap after my regeneration when 
a ship packed with Sycorax appeared above London. 
My friend Rose Tyler did her best to keep things under 
control, but what you really need when something 

like that happens is a Doctor: me! One nice cup of tea 
later and I'd sent the Sycorax packing with just a 
well-aimed satsuma, all in time for turkey and 
stuffing courtesy of Rose’s mum, Jackie. | also found 
a great suit that day which | plan to wear for a long 
time. Hope | don’t manage to get it all raggedy ... 
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| THE THIRTEENTH 
DOCTOR - 


The last thing you want 
to deal with while you’re ™ 
wearing in a new pair of aE 
feet is a Stenza warrior who’s come to Earth 

on a hunting expedition. But that’s exactly the situation 

| found myself in, first day on the job. Fortunately, | 

had help from some incredible people - Ryan, Yaz and 
Graham, my new fam. You could even say they were 
fam-tastic! You're right, sorry, never saying ‘fam-tastic’ 
again. This Stenza bloke, Tim Shaw, had teeth embedded 
all over his face. One of MY old faces was obsessed with 
his teeth, so he’d have loved Tim! |’ll never forget that we 
lost the amazing Grace, Ryan’s gran and Grahaw’s wife, 
that day. She’d have been brilliant in the TARDIS. 


THE TWELFTH DOCTOR 
Look, all I’m saying is that if you'd just 
regenerated, found yourself immediately 
swallowed up by a rampaging dinosaur, 
galloped about on a horse for a bit, nearly 
been harvested for your flesh and organs, 
fought a robot with half a face in a hot-air 
balloon made out of human skin, AND had 
to deal with whatever trouble Madame 
Vastra and her friends were involved in, 
maybe you wouldn’t have the usual big, 
daft grin on your face either. 


meee «Wha 
regenerated into you? Amazing, right? : 
But how would your first day on the job go? 


oe 


t the Doctor 


e 
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 aavaly a al 


| would wear: 


My companion would be called: 


And this is their story: 


The first monster I'd meet would be: 


And I'd defeat them by: 


The inside of my TARDIS would look like this: 


BEHINDTHE SCENES 


e had their own glow-ups as 
__ over the years.. 


The Daleks 
were the very first alien 
creatures seen in Doctor Who, 
sixty years ago! They were 
designed by Raymond Cusick, 
who came up with the iconic 
shape that’s still 


used today. These days it takes 


three people to bring a Dalek to 

life: one in the casing propelling 
with foot power and moving 
the sucker and gun, another 

operating the head and eyestalk 
by remote control, and a third 
shouting ‘Exterminate’ into a 

special microphone! 


Raymond's 


original idea was to have a » i - 
man riding a small tricycle —— Jodie Whittaker’s 


inside each Dalek. That was LON ELEVA nef Thirteenth Doctor was 

too fiddly, so the operators the first to face a fully 

ended up on alittle seat, Ae AS : Pre robotic Dalek-these 

using their own feet to move a A 4 models didn’t have a 
the Dalek around. Se =e pilot inside! 


The original 
Cybermen were created in 
1966 by costume designer 

Sandra Reid. The first 
designs had creepy cloth 
faces with an assortment of 
metal parts attached. 


It's hard work 
playing a Cyberman 
because the costume is 
very bulky and it’s hot 
inside, so the actorsneed 
regular breaks to 
keep cool. 


They‘ve been 
upgraded many 
times, but mostly 
keep a similar shiny, 
silver look. 


Ashad was a 
partly converted Cyberman 
whose human face was 
still visible. The art team 
sculpted the costume 
design for the actor’s head 
so that it would be a 
perfect fit for him. 


The most recent 
Cybermen were a mix of 
Time Lord and Cyberman 

design - instead of the famous 
handles on top of their heads, 
they had elegant detailing 
based on the fancy collars 
worn by Time Lords. 


DONNA 


Donna Noble = a big- mouthed temp 
with a heart of gold from Chiswick 
in West London - thought she knew 
exactly where her life was going as 
she walked down the aisle on her 
wedding day. She'd met the man of 
her dreams and was looking 
forward to married life. Then 
everything began to go wrong. 

For a start, she vanished from the 
church halfway to the altar, 
and instead found herself 
standing in the TARDIS, 
staring at a baffled Doctor. 
Also, her husband-to-be was 
secretly betraying her by 
plotting with a giant red spider 
woman to let her spider babies 
feast on the population of 

_ Earth. Major red flag! 


After all that was sorted, Donna 
Was So weirded out that she 
declined the Doctor's offer to 
show her the universe. But once he 
was long gone, she couldn't stop 
thinking about the amazing life 
she had turned down, and began 
searching for the mysterious 
traveller and his blue box... 

Reunited, the Doctor and Donna 
became the best of friends. But as 
they went about their adventures, 
the Doctor came to realise that 
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Donna's mum barely 
batted an eyelid when 
her daughter vanished 
into thin air on the day 
of her first wedding — 
she was already weary 
from years of Donna's 
silly stunts. Sylvia was 
always suspicious of the 
Doctor whenever he 
turned up, as chaos was 
never far behind, and 
she was furious to learn 
Donna had been off 
wandering through the 
stars with him. Knowing 
that Donna could die if 
she remembers her 
time with the Doctor, 
she's frantic with worry 
when he reappears 
after so many years. 


Rose is Donna and 
Shaun's daughter, 
- whose life changes 
when she stumbles 
upon something alien, 
just like her mum did! 
But if Donna can't 
remember the Doctor, 
how did Rose end up 
with the same name as 
one of their old friends? 
One thing's for certain — 
the world was never 
quite the same for this 
seemingly ordinary 
family after they first 
crossed paths with the 
Doctor. And now he's 
back — in a big way! 


Donna might be more than just 
an ordinary woman. In fact, she 
could even be the most important 
person in all of creation. 

That's because Donna's destiny 
was to save our universe — and every 
other universe out there — from the 
destruction caused by a Dalek 
weapon called the Reality Bomb. 
After she accidentally caused a 
two-way biological metacrisis, 
she was flooded with Time Lord 
DNA, giving her the skills and 
knowledge to defeat Davros, 
creator of the Daleks. 

Sadly, this victory came at a price. 
Donna had to give up her memories 
of the Doctor, and the amazing life 
they'd had together. Now, years 
later, she still has a strange sense 
that there was once more to her 
life than she remembers. 


SONIG SCREWDRIVER 


The very first This flashy silver design When the Doctor's 


sonic screwdriver we originally had yellow sonic was destroyed it 

saw the Doctor use stripes and an electric took him a few 

was the most basic toothbrush-style head. hundred years to 
model of all - it looked Don't clean your replace it. This Doctor 


more like a smart gnashers with it opted for a similar 
silver pen than a though - they'll vibrate model, with a glowing 
screwdriver. right out of your head! red light at the top. 


Stuck on Earth with 
no access to the TARDIS, 
the newly regenerated 
Doctor had to build the next 
sonic screwdriver by hand! It 
was forged from local 
Sheffield steel, with all sorts 
of old junk welded, glued and 


soldered on. 
a 


The next upgrade had By now, the TARDIS After trying out 
an organic, coral was able to whip up wearable tech, the 
texture that matched replacement sonic Doctor turned back to 
how the TARDIS looked screwdrivers on his traditional 
at the time, with a blue demand! This model screwdriver, which now 
light at the top. It was could be controlled had impressive light 
supercharged, so the by just thinking of modes and 
». Doctor used it more! a function. movements. 


“Anew 


screwdriver for a : ) Fee - 
new Doctor, with i, ef -< Central) 
some familiar } ST sonic 

Zi : elements! F. 


a ees fe cluste 
Guns? Warships? Killer caneieaiammenil 

lasers? The Doctor only 

needs their brainpower to 


get out of a tricky spot. 


Wide | 


But sometimes even a area | 
Time Lord needs a helping dispersal 


hand! That's where the 
sonic screwdriver comes in. 
This multipurpose marvel 
can do all kinds of 
astonishing stuff — 
everything from scanning 
and diagnostics to 


petals | 


unlocking doors and _ © After getting 
disabling weapons. And bored of the sonic 
yes, it can even be used for screwdriver, the 
unscrewing screws : 
(although not always, as it Doctor ee : ‘ 
doesn't work on wood). swapped it for a pair 

of sonic sunglasses. 


button E made a sonic 


lipstick For his 
old Friend Sarah 
Jane Smith. 


Resonator | 
my cage re The a 
amen screwdriver can't be 
used as a weapon, 
but the Master once 
built a very nasty 
Fre quency | laser screwdriver 
and intensity eed 
| dials 


ANNE od Gain 5. 
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y This sonic screwdriver's 
} top three features are: 


By order of Article 412 of the 
Shadow Proclamation, we authorise 
the immediate apprehension of the 

following hostile forces: 


WEEPING 
ANGELS 


Unknown 


Exceptional physical strength 
Psychic manipulation 
Power to transform.others 
into an. Angel 


None — self-transporting 


To feast on the time energy 
of their victims by sending 
them into the past 


Tllegal: extraction .of 
potential energy 
Assisting the Time Lord 
agency, Division 
liisuse of psychic powers 
Petrification of 
inhabited victims 


Still active throughout the 
universe in ALL time periods. 


THETIME LORDS 


The first rogue Time WHO WAS HE? 
Lord the Doctor met, 
he turned up on Earth 
in 1066 pretending to 


be a monk. 


His real aim was to 
change the course of the 

planet's history by WHAT HAPPENED? 
altering the outcome of 
the legendary Battle of 

Hastings, so the Doctor 
had to make sure events 
went ahead as planned! 


RASSILON 


WHO WAS HE? 


A rogue Time Lord banished for her _ > 
unethical scientific experiments. 


The wicked Rani enslaved an entire © 
planet and had the bright idea of 
removing the people's ability to sleep 
so they could work harder. 
Without sleep, the people 
turned nasty, so she travelled 
to Earth to steal a crucial sleep 
chemical from humans — but 
her experiment was shut down 
by the Doctor. 


WHAT HAPPENED? 


The Doctor and the Master 
} met at school, where they 

} took part in a Time Lord 

F | initiation ceremony by 

J looking into the Time 

Vortex. Some would be 

inspired, some would run away, 
and others would go mad... 


THE CHARMING MASTER 


The Doctor saw the 
Master again when he 
was nearing the end of his 
final life. Unable to 
regenerate, his body was in 
a terrible state — a living 
skeleton with a few remaining 
scraps of skin stretched over it. 


( 
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THE BODYSNATCHING 
MASTER 


THE HIDDEN MASTER 


THE‘: MANY 
FACES OF 


pan THE 
[MASTER 


Meeting the Doctor again 
triggered Yana's memories, 
a> and the Master was back, 
'y “> ig disguised as Harold Saxon, 
I a) the UK's Prime Minister. 
, rs He was tormented by a 
drumming sound planted in his 
head by the Time Lords. 


j “§ 
3, pe 
The Master is probably ‘ a 
the most terrible of 1g 
all the Time Lords, 
and like his arch x 

enemy, the Doctor, 

he’s been through THE MISTRESe 

a few different 
regenerations ... 


The Master found out the | 
Timeless Child's abilities 
were part of every Time 

Lord — so the very nature of 

his existence was thanks to the 
Doctor. This drove him to obliterate 


Gallifrey and all the Time Lords. ‘ 
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THE DOCTOR 


PUZZLE 


na the Doctor needs to know which 
betwe 


__ There's been a rupture in Gime 4 ‘Doctor | 
en two realities. Can you spot the 


eight squares show what's changed 


crucial differences between these pictures and help to save the day? — 


Write your answers here. The first one is already Filled in to start you off. moa 
for the 
2 4 6 8 answers 


By order of Article 412 of the 
Shadow Proclamation, we authorise ; 
the immediate apprehension of the 
following hostile forces: a 


SONTARANS 


Sontar 


Rheon carbine swagger sticks 
Explosives 
Laser guns 


Saf & 


Claw-shaped motherships 
Spherical single-occupant ships 


To conquer! Sontarans are 
obsessed with war and will 
fight almost anyone over 
almost’ anything 


Invasion of Gallifrey 
Unsanctioned time travel a 
Attempted poisoning of Earth 
Exploiting the Flux to 
wage war across multiple 
worlds and time periods 


Sontaran fleet wiped out by the 
Flux event but more clones are 
being produced all the time. 


EIREGENERATIONS 


Uh-oh - ~ you’ ‘ve both started a 
glowing! But there’s only enough esr, 
regeneration energyfor = =—s=— oH GROW 
oneofyoutochange. $$# 


Whoever makes it to. 

the Regeneration Zone - 

first is the winner, 

and getstobe . ~~ | a 
thenext ~~», .| old body’s 


7 , ae i @ Se = wearing a bit thin. 
Doctor! Ps MISS ATURN for 4 


rae regenerate ace is = ail The TARDIS 
but keep your old face. “Qiu Nemes Ge redecorates itself! 
» YOUR OPPONENT — - . : 4 é 
_ MISSESA 

TURN. 

A You're 
mid-regeneration % 
and recognise your ‘% 

_. oldteeth 
KIP TO 21. 


You're blasted “Se 
by River Song while 
& regenerating. 
= GO106 « ’ GAME OVER. 


spider chases you 
back 6 spaces. 


The Time Lords 
give you a new 
cycle of lives. 


explosive energy 
_ damages the TARDIS. — 
» GOBACKTO . 
START , 


_& Nour clothes 

_@ regenerate with you, 

and you look great! 
STRUT 
T0 15. 


er 


“You get 


‘leftover GA, f = 3 th ~~ stuck in the 
Rows ieee ks y @ meonsthereare y 
PEEL ONS HO um TN head and now two of you. Pe ~~ town of Christmas 
your handy spare hand. _ = you're finally ginger! fe 
GOBACKTO9.  § gmmm - — GQ.70.20 ae ee — 
y ee : a - MISSES A MISSA 
Rete = 3 ‘a TURN. TURN. 
7 ee i , rs 2 > 
y a You drop ‘ 
a eect “2. gf tosonicwhile ; “a Ais rae. 
of regenerati falling out of the TARDIS. ” f , y 
ae i es GO BACK 07 you'd gait about. 
en to look 
* START. fori } _ AGAIN. 


“forces you to 
regenerate into him. 
GAME OVER. 


® Some coins 
or-counters 


® Bucketloads of 
regeneration energy 


® Abit of luck! , : 


THE STORY FROM PAGE 18 CONTINUES 


SYCORAX! 
SHOULD'VE KNOWN. 


READ BOTH PARTS IN 
TEN DAYS OF 

4 CHRISTMAS 
BY STEVE COLE. 


AVAILABLE */ a; 


. OCTOBER 2023 


SYCORAX ROCKS 


SYCORAX OUGHT 
TO KNOW BETTER! 
ABDUCTION, BLOOD 
RITES, SLAVERY... 


NOT HAVING 
THAT FOR A SECOND. 
NOW, WHO'S IN 
CHARGE HERE? 


THE QUEEN 
OF THE SYCORAX! 
IT'S AN HONOUR, 

I'M SURE. 


WE KNEW You FROM 
THE FIRST WHISPER 
OF YOUR CRAFT. 


THEN YOU'LL ALSO 
KNOW THAT LAST TIME, 


DOCTOR. TIME LORD, I DEFEATED YOUR CHAMPION. 


SENT YOU PACKING, 
ACCORDING TO YOUR RULES 
OF COMBAT. NOW LEAVE 
THE EARTH IN PEACE. 


HONOUR. 


AND WHAT A FOOL You ARE! ALONE, 
UNARMED, SEEKING To THREATEN US 
IN OUR HOME, LIKE A CRANAK PEL 


PEACE? AFTER 
WHAT You DID? 


" YOU WILL PAY * 
FOR YOUR CRIMES, 
TIME LORD, THE 
BLOOD OF YouR 
LOST HAND MARKS 


BLOOD CONTROL? 
YOU THOUGHT 
YOU COULD USE 
THAT OLD TRICK 

ON ME? 


YOUR BODY 
AND SOUL BELONG 
To THE SYCORAX., 
YOU HAVE COME 
To US ATA 
USEFUL TIME. 


I'VE ALREADY 
CLOCKED WHAT 
YOU'RE DOING HERE. 
YOU HAVE THE 
FASTEST, CLEANEST 
SHIP PROPULSION WE STRIDE THE 
SYSTEMS. AND THE 


LONG DARKNESS, 
MOST HORRIBLE. OUR SUPPLY OF 


FUEL MUST BE 


INEXHAUSTIBLE, PAIN INTO 


PROPULSION. BUT 
THESE SARNSQUID 
ARE HALF-DEAD 
WITH EFFORT. 


THERE ARE NOT MANY RACES YOU WANT TO 
WHO COULD WITHSTAND 


YOU WOULD GIVE 
USE ME? YOUR LIFE To HELP 
) THEM. AND SO You 
SHALL. YOUR BLOOD 
COMPELS You. 


SUCH A PUNISHMENT. 
HOWEVER ... 
A TIME LORD... 


BLOOD CONTROL 
CANNOT COMPEL OTHERS 
Wy To ACT CONTRARY To THEIR 
SPIRIT. BUT YOU WISH To 
HECP THE HELPLESS, 
RESCUE THE WEAK. 


ENTER THE BICE-PIT, 

DOCTOR. FEED YOUR 

GREAT PAIN To OUR 
GREAT ENGINES 


END YOUR 
DAYS AS A SLAVE 
OF THE SYCORAX — 

USOK FRA 

SHAKKRAS 


HERE WE ARE 
AGAIN! SWORD FIGHT 
WITH THE SYCORAX 
AT CHRISTMAS! 


BUT THE BLOOD YOU CAN'T USE ANCIENT 
CHARM WAS / RITES TO CHARM A TIME LORD. 

STRONG. HOW DID SPECIALLY NOT THIS ONE. 
YOU RESIST? SPECIALLY NOT NOW. 


you 
MOCK THE 
SYCORAX? 


= DO I? IS THAT THE 
, KIND OF MAN IT AM NOW? 
BUT DON’T FEEL BAD, 
YOUR HIGHNESS. 
YOUR BLOOD CONTROL 
COULD NEVER HAVE 
WORKED ON ME. 


YOU'RE CONTROLLING 
ME USING THE BLOOD 
FROM THE HAND I 
LOST THAT CHRISTMAS. 
BUT IT’S THE 
WRONG BLOOD! 


HMM, YEAH, 
NO. NO GOOD. 


I'M JUST 
NOT THAT DOCTOR. 

I LOOK LIKE HIM, BUT NAH. 
ON A CELLULAR LEVEL, 
THERE ARE WHOLE BODIES 
BETWEEN Us! 


MUST HAVE FELT A RESIDUAL 
BUZZ OF THE BLOOD CONTROL, 
MIND. THE TARDIS BROUGHT 
ME HERE, AND MY SUBCONSCIOUS 
A MAYBE - JUST MAYBE - PUSHED 
ME TO CHECK OUT WHAT 
WAS GOING ON - 


THEN IT 
HAS PUSHED 
YOu To YOUR 

DEATH! 


HERE, YOUR MAJESTY..- 
HAPPY CHRISTMAS! 


NICE ONE, 
ALFREDO. 


NOOOOOO0O/ 


THE SYCORAX 
QUEEN IS NO 
LONGER ON BOARD. 

\ SHE GOT AWAY! 


THAT'LL DO, ALFREDO! 
NOW, CAN YOU SARNSQUID 
KEEP THE SHIP’S SYSTEMS 

GOING WHILE I DEAL WITH THE 
REST OF THE SYCORAX? 


OH, CLASSIC 
SYCORAX! THEY'RE 
AS MUCH SMOKE- 
AND-MIRRORS AS 
BLOOD AND BONE. 
SHE CONJURED UP 

A FAKE ARMY, JUST 
TO INTIMIDATE ME. 


TIME I WAS OFF TOO. 
STUFF TO DO 


Ol! BIG FELLA! 
I PROBABLY COULD 
DO WITH SOME 
BACK-UP... 


you TOO! 
WHERE WOULD I 
BE WITHOUT MY 

WING-PIG? 


THE SARNSQUID HAVE 
PLACED MENTAL BARRIERS 
ROUND THE SHIP, SO 
SHE CAN'T COME BACK. 
NOW YOU LOT CAN 
USE THIS SHIP TO MAKE 
YOUR WAY HOME. 


BUT THE SYCORAX ARE 
STILL OUT THERE. THERE’LL 
BE A RECKONING. ONE DAY. 

TIL THEN, LET'S MAKE 

THE MOST OF SECOND 
CHANCES... SHALL WE? 


THE END. 


Neuti Gatwa 


Millie Gibson 
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